The Good Old 

Summer Time 

Will Soon Be Here 

We are ready with a complete stock of 
BASEBALL, GOLF AND TENNIS 
GOODS, BATHING SUITS, FISHING 
TACKLE, BOATS, CANOES, ETC., 
at lowest prices. Agents for the 
EVENRIDE MOTOR. 



Evans Hardware & Sporting Goods Co. 



318 West Seventh Street 



See the New 

"Pinch-Back" Suits 



■ 
1 



1 I 

You high school boys will | 

find your favorite fabrics and | 

| patterns in good assortments | 

| and the prices are an attractive | 

I feature . | 

1 GARFIELD CLOTHING CO. | 

East Sixth and Locust 

I 1 



Mark Johnson G 

> SO 3 - SOS WALNUT ST. 



Snappy Spring Suits 

and Swell Spring Overcoats 



at $17.50 



We're showing an assortment that is making 
new patrons for this store by the dozens. 

Come expecting to see unusual styles and values 

for this price. 



NOTICE 

We have changed our location to the 

Northwest Corner of 
East Sixteenth Street and 
Grand Avenue 

BERNER DRUG CO. 

We carry a complete line of cameras and 
supplies also a full line of baseball goods. 



W. E. BARNES 

Barber Shop 
Bath Rooms 

Capital City Bank Building 
East 5th and Locust Sts. 

Come and See Us 



Have Moved to New 
Location 

EMU ANDERSON 
SHOE SHOP 

410 EAST SIXTH STREET 

With a Full Line of Men's 
and Boys' Shoes 



Fine Shoe Repairing 



The Man Who Cleats E.H.S. 
Shoes 
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Jftr. Prpan'S fHcssage to (Cast &tufarnt* 

On March 22 the Honorable William Jennings Bryan delivered his 

(/real lecture On "The War in Europe and Its Lessons for Us" at the Coli- 
seum. H nuts the good fortune of the managing editor of the Junior 
Quill to meet Mr. Bryan personally. Mr. Bryan in his private life is 
genial, companionable, and easily approachable. He was kind enonyh 
to give the following signed interview on the subject, "How the Students 
of East High May Prepare for Good Citizenship/' 

"No new ways have been discovered recently. The ways are old and 
have been staled and explained so often that 1 cannot answer without 
going oner ground that IS very familiar, bid as il is necessary to con- 
stantly reiterate the simplest and most fundamental truths, so it is neces- 
sary to restate to each (feneration the clearly marked highway to suc- 
cess, defining success as the performance of dnly and living np to respon- 
sibility. Service depends upon two things capacity and willinyness. 

"Trkining gives capacity and religion (jives willingness. The gym- 
nasium supplies physical training to those who have not the advantage 
of outdoor work and the schools and colleges give menial training. Edu- 
cation consists in two things: First, and most important, in the training 
of the facilities of the mind; and second, in the gathering of education 
on useful subjects. Training is put first because if the mind is properly 
trained it will accumulate information, while the accumulation of edu- 
cation does not necessarily train the mind. Capacity, however, is not 
sufficient A man may be capable of great things and yet may lead a 
useless life. There are three general classes of disposition : the disposi- 
tion to do nothing; the disposition to do wrong, and the disposition to do 
right The disposition to do right rests on moral character and moral 

character rests upon religion, and in speaking of religion thus I am not 
speaking of any particular religion, but of religion. Tolstoi defines re- 
ligion as the relation which man /ires between himself and his Cod and 
he defines morality as the onlivurd manifestation of this inward rela- 
tion. The belief in God is therefore fundamental. 

"Unless We believe in a God We cannot plan a life, because a life plan 
must harmonize with the plan of the universe. When one believes in 
God he cannot but feel a sense of responsibility to God, and it is this 
sense of responsibility that compels one to the performance of duty and 
to the rendering of service. When one is filled with the desire to serve, 
this desire manifests itself in service in every direction. Circumstances 
determine in what proportion he shall distribute his service along vari- 
ous lines. Patriotism IS service measured in national terms. The high 
school student I assume that he will, if possible, continue his educa- 
tion and become a college student later qualifies himself for large serv- 
ice and if he puts back of thai a disposition to serve he can accomplish 
much as a citizen as well as in his home and in business. 91 
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EDITORIAL 




Bruce Ash by 

All large cities have silent zones 
around their hospitals. Why shouldn't 

afcOent Hones * e ha r e . s 1 1 F P 1 

zones m the vicin- 
ity <>i the classrooms? 

We should have these silent zones 
for two reasons: First, because the 
brain works better in silence; and sec- 
ond, because it is hardly fair, is it, lot 



Mabel Dahlstrom 

those lucky students who are on their 
way to the cafeteria to rouse visions 
oi soup and ice cream to tantalize us 
when we should be practicing concen- 
trate >n ? 

To be sure, some one may say that 
high school is not a hospital, but 
toward noon most high school stu- 
dents are feeling weak. 

Brace tabby, '17 
P tGE i l \ I : 



All who have ever attended East 
High feel a somewhat personal loss be- 
^ *l ^ -if cause of the fire 

Om ®xtat loss which almost to . 

tally destroyed the old East High 
building on the night of the eighteenth 
of March. For almost twenty-five 
years pupils had attended that school. 
With much joy have former happen- 
ings been recalled to the minds of the 
East High alumni, perhaps by a mere 
glimpse of the structure or a picture of 
some familiar scene. 

Those who were among the first to 
graduate perhaps have a deeper feeling 
of sadness than the more recent grad- 
uates, because they have watched the 
growth of the school almost in the 
same way in which they might watch 
the advancing success of an old and 
dear friend. Speaking of growth, one 
of the most pleasing recollections of 
the old building is that of the circula- 
te »n of the petition for a new East High 
building. As there is no longer'an old 
East High building, it is surely the 
duty of the pupils of the present school 
to do all in their power to make this 
school mean as much to all as has the 
old building. 

Mabel Daklrtrom, 17 



Is it necessary to think of prepared- 
ness, and will preparedness maintain 
*s v peace? The an- 

Drcparebne M ^ ver to both ques _ 

tions is "Yes." Preparedness in school 
work makes a peaceful little domain 
out of any classroom if preparedness 
is the fixed practice of all the members 
of that class. 

The teachers, like our own president 
of the United States, are firm believ- 
ers in preparedness. Speeches are 
made on the subject, warnings are giv- 
en, and the necessity of it is impressed 
upon every listener until he knows 
that preparedness is the real preventive 
oi war. Let us all join in making "pre- 
paredness" the "battle ery of peace" in 
our school work. 

Helen Blery, '17 



The Boys' Club, since its reorganiza- 
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tion under the auspices of Mr. Peter- 
™ ~3 * son and Mr. Wil- 

w*mm oub 80n> is going 

splendidly. Many good times are in 
store for the boys of East High 
through this club. Every junior and 
senior boy should become a member, 
and is urged to do so. Many benefits 
will be received, and it behooves us 
all, as loyal members of East High 
School, to get all we can from this or- 
ganization. 

Carrol Scovel 

Both last year and this there has 
been much talk about the organization 
>7tru a' 1^* ,«*t 1 called the Girls' 

£ije<6trls Cluu Clubj bul this has 

gradually died out until there are some 
people now in school who have never 
heard of it. It was not successful last 
year, perhaps because it was started in 
the middle of the year, but surely this 
year there should be no cause for fail- 
ure. It ought not to be hard to get all 
the girls of the high school interested 
in this organization, and besides being 
a great benefit to the school, it might 
be a source of entertainment and pleas- 
ure. I do not say that the affairs of 
the club have not been in competent 
hands, but those intrusted with them 
have not perhaps tried hard enough to 
get more members for the club. The 
boys of the school have made their or- 
ganizations successful ; why should it 
not be so with the girls? Some of the 
girls are most ardent suffragists, yet 
they seem unable to uphold even a 
school organization. Girls of other 
schools have done wonders in their 
club; why should not our girls do the 
same? If every girl would take it 
upon herself to see that the club is a 
success, it would be impossible for it 
to be a failure. 

Irene Toubea 

It seems to be a common, as well as 
a natural sentiment, that longer school 

A+u^i r?if*.*..y^ hours are made to 
g>cijool attttube keep us hard at 

work. All students will admit that 
anything that can take up school time 
is more worth while than studying. 
Why are we sent to school? Merely 



to get rid oi us from home and torture 
our poor weak minds with hard les- 
sons and unheard of questions. Nat- 
urally the teachers delight in being our 
keepers and giving us invitations dated 
"three to four." Another pleasure is 
a slip to the office. "The ( ) trice" is a 
room containing an ogre, to whom a 
situation is inexplicable. This is to be 
expected, though, for an ogre is not 
supposed to have human qualities. The 
school rules are unreasonable, too. Can 
our brains, that are tilled with so many 
movies and novels, remember such in- 
significant orders, such as remember- 
ing everything so that we will not 
have to return to our lockers and pay- 
ing attention to such nonsense as the 



two-thirty-five tardy bell. Is it possi- 
ble for the girls to forget their grace 
and beauty long enough to stay out of 
the rest room and keep from fixing 
that bow or curl in assembly? How 
can we be quiet during the lunch hour 
when the others are studying and we 
are dying to exercise our lungs? Is it 
not nonsense to request us to sit quiet- 
ly in assembly, or do they think that 
we are mechanical devices that never 
tire or wear out? We cannot be ex- 
pected to do the right thing at the 
right time. We must be watched. We 
do these things other places, so why 
not in school? Can we do better? No! 
It is too much to expect from such as 



we are. 



IViirl Jones, '17 



Ruth B. Middaugh, '17 



There's a glimmering star in the heav- 
ens. 

The purple twilight falls. 
And the fairy clouds bank in the dark- 
ening sky 
Like a hidden castle's walls. 

Shrouded, like the silent mountains, 
In a mantle of purple mist. 

Comes the joyous spirit of April, 
Happy, gay, sun-kissed. 

Fairer than golden-haired Daphne, 

Is this goddess of the Spring, 
And the care-free notes of her sylvan 
songs 



Through the verdant woodlands 
ring. 

The flowers nod as she passes. 

The wind whispers low and sweet, 
And the rippling waves of the river 
laugh 

As they dance o'er her dew-kissed 
feet. 

There's a lingering star in the eastern 
sky, 

In the rosy-fingered dawn ; 
Hut the flowers feel a strange, vague 
loneliness, 
For the spirit of April has gone. 
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Ilda Hammer 



Irene Tlubes 



Rescue 

Will Price, '17 



Old East High was afire! The mo- 
tors shrieked their way down the 
street and came to a stop before the 
historic old building, the cradle 
of the famous modern East 
I [igH. The fire was evidently a 
small affair, for, after' investi- 
gation, the trio of motors left. 

An hour or so after another 
alarm was turned, then the sec- 
ond alarm for other stations, 
then a third, summoning all the"* 
district engines. Again the cars 
roared their way to the school, 
this time their number doubled/ 
It was a fire, small but threat- 
ening. The firemen, under the 
direction of Chief Rose, a calm 
and capable veteran fireman, 
plunged into the building with 
chemicals. Again it seemed as 
if it were a small, easily han- 
dled blaze. But suddenly, as 
unaccountably as the rest of the fire, 
tongues of flame, leaping and running, 
appeared on the cornices at the rear 
of the buildig. The chief started, then 
looked carefully. 

"This i> no 'chemical' fire. Order 
up those pumps and couple No. 3's hose 
to main 7," he ordered in a curt, sharp 
manner. 

The firemen standing near ran at his 
words to do his bidding. The chief 
turned and saw a sheet of flame spurt- 
ing up on the roof. It died down, then 
leaped up again, eating its way along. 

"Couple No. 8's hose to main 6. Or- 
der up central wagons," he yelled. 
Turning to his assistant, he said, "It 
looks nasty. W e'll have some trou- 
ble." 

PAOE BIGHT 



The assistant chief shrugged and did 
not answer, but he pointed upwards. 
The roof was a mass of flames, and 




poured out of the upper win* 
The two sprang into action 
once more, directing the men and 
watching all points. Sufficient pres- 
sure and hose were not available, and 
the hose were playing feeble streams 
of water against the lower part of the 
building. The chief, with a small 
group of his men. stood in front of the 
main entrance to the building, almost 
in despair at his helplessness. As he 
stood thus a little girl came up, sob- 
bing and calling a name over and over 
again, "Teddy!" The chief swung 
around on his heel, an excited look 
upon his face. 

"What is it?" he shouted. One of 
the men answered. "She says some- 
one named Teddy is in that furnace ¥* 



Without waiting for explanation two 
firemen, Crist and Darrah, had rushed 
into the building. The chief and his 
assistant ran to the other side of the 
building. The roof was now a roaring, 
crackling fire, threatening to fall in at 
any moment. Minutes passed, the fire 
gained headway, the firemen helpless 
without the pumps that were so essen- 
tial. The great tower caught fire, the 
windows burst, and the whole great 
roof fell in. Then the roof of the 
tower crashed in, carrying the third, 
second and first floors with it. 

One of the men, Crist, staggered 
out, empty handed, face blackened, 
and half suffocated by smoke. 

"Couldn't find the kid any place in 
there, chief," he managed to say. "I 
took the basement, an' Darrah's taken 



the first. The second's gone. If Ted- 
dy was up there — " He did not finish. 
They all understood him. There was 
a silence, except for the roaring of the 
fire and the swish of the water, which 
now was at full pressure. The pumps 
had arrived and their throb was heard 
over all. They were doing great serv- 
ice and had stopped the spread of the 
flames into another tower. 

A shout from one of the men at- 
tracted the chief's attention. Coming 
slowly out of the smoke was a figure, 
carrying a burden. As he came closer 
it was seen to be Darrah, but his bur- 
den was still indistinguishable. They 
ran to meet him, while he, laughing 
foolishly, held up — a singed, water- 
soaked "Teddy" bear! 



a (gentle Jl)i\\t 

Ernest Shults, ' 1 7 

Where are the fellows who late last Why are these boys not out this 

fall spring 

Were vigorously out with racket and With hammers and rollers to fix up the 

ball? thing? 

Thev are standing around and wonder- T , , . .,, , • , 

ing each day our l° vers °* tennis will work with 

Why the courts are not ready that they a A in1, 

might play. Soon six fine courts will lie by the gym. 



Wfjat ts £>o Slate as a Dap tn 3pnl 

Alice Herman, ' 1 7 



You woke at seven the other morn- 
ing with a sense of elation. What was 
it now? Oh, yes! Today was Satur- 
day — no school, and your "bunch" had 
planned to "hike" 'way out in the coun- 
try, with plenty of "wienies" and mus- 
tard and buns. You hopped out of 
bed and raised the blind. Tears of 
vexation filled your eyes. A gentle, 
warm rain was falling. But it was 
only a light shower, and it was so 
warm you had hopes that it might quit 
and dry up. 



About nine o'clock a very strong, 
blustery wind came up from the north- 
east, blew away the clouds, and in an 
hour streets and walks were dry. Rut 
it was no longer warm. The very sun- 
shine made the air seem more raw, and 
the wind chillier. 

About eleven o'clock the wind had 
blown a small cloud from somewhere, 
and a few minutes later little clouds 
were scurrying in all directions and 
forming big clouds. The sky grew 
overcast, the sun was darkened, and 
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presently the wind died down and lit- 
tle fluffy flakes of snow began falling 
through the chilly air. 

Well, perhaps you could go coasting 
as well, you thought disgustedly. 

But it was growing warmer. 

The snow ceased presently and a 
gentle south wind gave a few warm, 
lazy puffs. The sun shone warmly, 
even hotly. The robins began twitter- 
ing again. The snow melted and the 
sidewalks dried. 

You thanked your lucky stars, as 
you and your friends- were gaily run- 



ning and walking through the Melds 
and jumping fences, with packages of 
"wienies" in your arms. But what 
was that? Someone felt a raindrop. 
You all glanced at the sky — only a mo- 
ment before blue and cloudless and 
sunny as a baby's face — now dark and 
sullen and muttering. O, heavens! It 
sprinkled — harder, harder — now it was 
pouring! You ran for the nearest 
barn. 

O, well, what's the use? 
After all, what is so rare as a day in 
April? 



£l)c (great atrtmntage of &tubping in tlje Zteitmblp 
ftoom tl)c Cfjirb tyouv 

Mabel Dahlstrom, '17 



Much can indeed be gained from 
studying in the assembly room the 
third hour. Helene Fox had just come 
into the room all out of breath. She 
had come from the basement 'way up 
to the third floor. As time was lim- 
ited, she had to run. On the way she 
had met Gretchen, who told her .of 
some of the things which had happened 
at the party the night before. On ac- 
count of this delay she was forced to 
quicken her speed, and for this reason 
she arrived at her seat just as the tardy 
bell rang. Such a relief! She im- 
mediately opened her English book to 
prepare the following day's lesson. 
Just then the bell tapped and many 
girls arose to leave for the various 
teachers' rooms. Helene's eyes fol- 
lowed them all and she viewed them 
from their ribbons to their shoes. 
"Well, if there isn't Edna," she 
thought, "with her hair fixed a new 
way. I'm sure I could arrange mine 
in the same manner and look as well." 

Again Helene settled down to study, 
but just then the bell tapped to quiet 
some disorder which had arisen in the 
back part of the room. This over, she 
again turned to her books, but no soon- 



er had she become interested than the 
bell was again heard from the platform ; 
this time with renewed force, and the 
voice of a teacher, saying, "Yes, you; 
no — you, with the blue bow, yes ! You 
may leave the room and go down be- 
low where all the bad girls go.'' The 
girl arose and left. Helene's eyes fol- 
lowed her out. "Oh, that poor girl," 
she thought, "how I should hate to 
do that." 

The girl again renewed her efforts to 
study. At the next moment Miss Good- 
rell came in. Helene looked up quick- 
ly, but in a flash sought her book again. 
Miss Goodrell stopped to talk with the 
teacher, and Helene watched even- 
chance she could. 

The bell tapped again ; this time Miss 
Goodrell wished to make an announce- 
ment. This over, Helene was really 
ready to study. After two minutes or 
so, the forty-five-minute bell rang, and 
she then quickly glanced up at the 
clock and grasped her books hurriedly. 
She arrived at her next class quite dis- 
couraged, to think that she had ac- 
complished so little. "Oh, well," she 
thought, "I ean get my lessons just as 
well at home tonight." 
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Spring Jfeber 

Lillie Marcus, '17 



Along with the beauties of spring 
comes the dreaded malady, "spring 
fever," from which no one is immune. 
All are liable to be caught in its grip. 
No one can triumphantly announce 
that he has had it. as does little Susie, 
who runs over to play with Dolly, 
who's "got the measles." 

Hut it really is no wonder, for the 
call of the woods and the open is irre- 
sistible. 

Spring fever is usually thought of as 
a lazy feeling contracted by the small 
boy of ten or eleven. The symptoms 
are: "Playing hooky from school; 



going fishing; a slouching gait, and va- 
cant eye." Though this is one kind of 
spring fever, it is not the real spring 
fever, as I see it. To me, spring fever 
is the feeling of the grandeur and won- 
der of nature — of the newly budding 
flower-. The very air itself has a lu- 
cidity that is inviting and awe-inspir- 
ing. 

It also seems to me that spring 
fever would be a good name for that 
"clean-up" feeling. Almost everyone 
has a desire for better and grander and 
nobler things for which to live, and at 
this time more than any other. 



i\eformeb 

Reuben Hamlin, '17 

It was a dark, dismal, chilly night in veloped a forlorn-looking hut — the 
Waukon Junction, and a heavy fog home, of rather, the refuge of Charles 
from the Mississippi settled over the "Slippery Chick" Hicks, and his co- 
little Iowa town like a cloud, and en- worker, "Pard." 
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PAGES ELEVEN 



The first named was standing with 
his back to the small stove, discontent- 
edly chewing the end of a cigar, when 
he heard three soft taps at the door, 
followed by a soft whistle. 

"Come on in," he mumbled in a dis- 
gusted tone. 

Pard did so. He threw off his hat 
and raincoat and dropped into a con- 
venient chair. 

"Well," he asked, "What's on y'r 
mind?" 

"I'm going," Chick replied. 

"Where? What kind of a job is it?" 

"It's no job at all, Pard. I'm through 
with this kind of a life — it's too soft. 
It was exciting at first, but there's noth- 
ing to it any more. Guess I'll go to 
Mexico — I'll find adventure there." 

"'Course you know what you want, 
Chick, but read this over 'fore you go," 
— and a piece of crumpled newspaper 
was thrust into Chick's hand. 

He smoothed it out. It was a so- 
ciety item from the Spirit Lake Repub- 
lican. He shifted his position a little, 
so the light would fall on the* paper, 
and read : 

"At the reception given last evening 
by Mr. John Pierpont Vanderlip, an 
oriental prayer rug, valued at twenty- 
five thousand dollars, was displayed to 
the guests, who were charmed by its 
exquisite beauty." 

"Nothing doing," said Chick in a tone 
not unmixed with anger. "Why, Pard, 
I'm ashamed of myself. A big stiff 
like me, with a college education, a 
common thief, and all just because I 
wanted excitement. Why, I could be 
making an honest living today, and a 
good one, too; — I wish somebody 
would give me a good kick, just to show 
me what a fool I've been. No, never 
mind, I know." 

They were both silent for a minute 
or two, and then the elder partner of 
the concern spoke slowly and softly, 
and in a most exciting tone : 

"Twenty-five thousand, — Mr. I licks." 

There was silence for several min- 
utes, but Chick finally gave in. The 
dishonesty of the thing" had been hidden 
by the glitter of the gold. 

i* TWELVE 



His partner had noticed the expres- 
sion of his face change, and answered 
Chick's question before that person had 
had time to ask it. 

"The west-bound train leaves at sev- 
en-twenty in the morning. I'll wake you 
up. Good-night." And Chick's part- 
ner went to bed with a mischievous 
smile on his face. 

Ten-thirty the next night found 
them not far from the summer home of 
Mr. J. T. Vanderlip, which was on a 
hill overlooking Spirit Lake. It was a 
dark night, but the moonlight shone 
occasionally through the clouds, and 
faintly lit up the house and its sur- 
roundings. 

It was during one of these moonlit 
intervals that "Slippery" Chick, whose 
fame as a crook was not yet spread 
over the country, left his partner on 
guard and slyly slipped up to the house, 
or rather, mansion, — for it was a mag- 
nificent structure. He stopped sud- 
denly; he thought he had seen a cur- 
tain move in an upstairs window, but 
after watching it closely for a few min- 
utes, he decided that it was merely his 
imagination, and forgot it. 

He cautiously tried a window, and, 
as good luck would have it, found it 
unlocked. After a few quick, quiet, and 
skillful movements, he was inside the 
house, with nothing between him and 
the rich treasure, but— he did not know 
what. He' switched on his flashlight; 
it cut round holes into the darkness. 
There was a piano; there, a davenport; 
next to the wall were the stairs; beside 
him was a large rocker; in the center 
of the room was a table piled with 
books and magazines; at his left, under 
a window, was a steam radiator; and, 
right under his feet was — the prayer 
rug. 

Yes, there was no mistaking it. My, 
such a beauty! Intricate designs of 
every imaginable color were inter- 
woven into its texture. That was the 
most beauti — 

"Pretty rug, isn't it?" came a sweet 
feminine voice from out of the dark- 



ness. 

Chick's light went out 



^ on 



have crushed him with a paper-weight. 
He was caught —the first time in his 
career, — "and worse than that, he had a 
woman, or rather, a girl, to deal with. 

"Uncle John told me all about the 
early history of it," she said, "and if you 
will come in here, I will show you 
something else." 

"I know what your game is," Chick 
said to himself; but, nevertheless, he 
followed her. She pressed a button; 
the electric light flooded the room, and 
Chick's heart missed five beats, when 
he recognized his college friend, Anna- 
belle Mathis. Neither spoke for a min- 
ute, but Chick hung his head, and his 
eyes sought the floor. 

She broke the stillness again. 

"You don't seem very glad to see me 
after all my trouble in bringing you 
here." 

"Your trouble in bringing me here?" 
Chick asked in amazement. 

"Why, of course, Charles; this is all 
a put-up jol). T fixed it up with that 
partner of yours. I knew you wouldn't 
steal that rug for the world. About 
a week ago, uncle said he had a good 
position open for a young man with a 
college education, and that made me 



think of you." 

"But, why are you doing all this for 
me?" Chick asked, with an almost im- 
perceptible quiver in his voice. 

Her eyes now sought the floor, and 
her pink cheeks turned red. 

"It's getting rather late," she said. 
''1 think you know the way out; the 
doors are locked. I hope you get that 
position. Good-night !" 

Chick went away in a daze. He 
pinched himself several times to make 
sure that he was not asleep. He did 
not ask about any eastward-bound 
trains, but engaged a room at a Spirit 
Lake hotel. 

lie made some splendid resolutions 
that night, and the next day, to his sur- 
prise and delight, he received the posi- 
tion with the Vanderlip Supply Com- 

p an y- . 

The renewed friendship deepened 
into love, and in time, love led to mar- 
riage. . 

Back in Waukon Junction sat Chick's 
partner with a letter in his hands, and 
a smite upon his face, l ie noticed the 
year, nineteen sixteen on the letter, and 
said, 

"I wonder who proposed!" 



Mabel 

I often sit and ponder, 

At the ways of the world so strati 

Each day 1 sit and wonder, 

And still those ways don't change. 

Why is it that the sun shines 

On the days I must stay in. 

And on the days I go away, 

Why is it that it rains? 

Why is it that vacation 

JttSl comes but once a year, 

When that is the time of all times 

That to me is so dear? 

Why is it, when my lessons 

I do not know so well. 

The teacher always calls on me, — 

W hy is it, can you tell ? 

Why is it that on circus day. 

My tooth is sure to ache, 

And on the days I feel just fine. 

The yard then I must rake? 



M. Johnson, '18 

Why is it that those dreaded tests 
ge, Must always come my way, 

When I have lost my book, or else 
Just "plumb forgot" the day? 

Why is it — oh! but I must stop. 
My sorrows are too great; 
Why, it would almost tire you out 
To listen to my fate. 

But, ah ! 1 almost have forgot 
To tell you of the "good things/' 
That's just the trouble with all "us 
folks," 

W e fret too much o'er trirlings. 

We forget the things that go "our 
, way," 

We want them to be as thev might. 
Hut if we would think, twice out of 
three, 

Most everything goes all right. 



P IGE THIRTEEN 



%)\* last Cfjantc 

Elinor Randolph. '18 



"It's your last chance to make good 
as a watchman, Jim, just until after 
the "big freight,' then you can sleep 
all you want to." Derry hesitated, and 
then went on. "I wish you would, for 
your sake, and mine. Well, good 
luck," and he passed out into the night. 

The ten-o'clock freight and the elev- 
en-forty-five passenger went up, Jim 
was beginning to get drowsy, but he 
steeled himself against it ; he must keep 
awake until after one —the time for the 
"big freight." He must show Derry 
that he wasn't a "quitter/' 

The little signal bell rang out on the 
still night air, but Jim slept, exhausted 
by the effort of trying to work all day 
and night. In the distance, a quarter- 
mile below the first street crossing, the 
"big freight" gasped and choked and 
struggled up the steep grade, emitting 
great, billowy clouds of white smoke 
which were lighted up w ith a red^glow 
when the door to the fire-box* was 
thrown open. The great engine cough- 
ed and was almost silent, hut broke 
forth immediately with a loud roar, and 
began to pull the long, snake-like 
thread of cars steadily up the grade. 
The bell clanged continuously, and the 
engineer listened with vague forbod- 
ings for the bell at the first street 
crossing, but no sound broke the si- 
lence of the night. 

An automobile, bearing the last of 
the gay dancing party, sped along the 



street. "Let her out, Don, old boy, or 
we'll not get home tonight. There's 
nothing ahead of us now." 

Still Jim slept on, but his dreams 
were troubled. A great beast lashed 
him with its tail. 

The "big freight," gathering speed 
as it came up on the level, rushed to- 
ward the crossing. 

Not suspecting their danger, the oc- 
cupants of the car laughed and chatted 
together. An accident was unavoid- 
able, unless something was done. 

The beast was saying, "Alan, you've 
failed !" when Jim awoke with a start. 
"My — ," he screamed, "the 4 big 
freight's' here." He threw over the 
lever, and pumped the gates down furi- 
ously. "Thanks,— Oh, suffering Moses ! 
those fools will be killed!" 

The occupants of the car had real- 
ized their danger, and were speechless 
with fright. 

"Go on through ; you can't stop now." 
And, with a splintering crash, they 
burst through the gates just before the 
"big freight" sped by. 

Jim settled back weakly in his chair, 
and placed his hands shudderingly over 
his face. "I've lost my last chance," 
lie moaned, -but. thank God, thev 
weren't killed." 

"No, you haven't," Derry's big voice 
boomed at his side, "you've a set of 
gates to pay for, but, begorra, I think 
you've learned your lesson for all time." 
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a young- fellow 



There was 
Bruce, 

Who was always looking quite spruce ; 
When the girls 'round him would shy, 
He'd ne'er blink an eye, — 
This charming, young fellow called 
Bruce. 

Madge Vest, '17 

There is a dear girl in this class, 
W ho's the sweetest and prettiest lass; 
Now, her name is Madge Vest, 
She's considered the best 
By all of the boys who pass. 

Elizabeth EngJebeck, 17. 

There is a young lady named Frances, 
Who can dart very wonderful glances, 



Htmertcfeg 

named More meaning have they 
Than words, she does say, 
Every youth she quickly entrances. 



There was a young junior named Ross, 

Who always seemed quite at a loss 

When his paper he'd take 

To correct a mistake, 

And this made his teacher quite cross. 

Gladys Parson, '17 

There is a young fellow named Mac, 

Who is certainly great on the track ; 

He always will win 

As before him his kin, 

And a victory he will bring back. 

Margaret Chemberlin, '17 



a g>unsrt)inr &ong 

Edna Burwinkle, ' 1 6 

Look back and count things over, 
Then look ahead and smile; 

The heaviest fields of clover 
Are in the afterwhile ! 

Look back and calmly ponder, 
Then look ahead and sing — 

All hopes are far off yonder, 
Tomorrow makes the king! 

Look back, but never sadly ; 

Ahead, and always sweet — 
The best days burn so gladly, 

The world is yet to meet! 

Look back, but not in sorrow, 
Ahead, but not in fear — 

Life builds on dreams tomorrow, 
The best is not yet here ! 
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Who is this charming East High maid 

With eyes so brown and bright, 
Who sometimes in assemblies. 

With song gives us delight? 
She never frowns, for on her face 

Sad looks refuse to tarry; 
Who is this happy songbird? 

Her name is Davis, Mary. 




Here is a rather modest youth. 

So quiet and so shy ; • 
Perhaps he's merely bashful, 

All the girls are wondering why; 
Rut when he's in the classroom 

And all grades begin to fall, 
With ready information 

Bruce Ashbv dazzles all. 




He's tall and straight and slender 

And he has a learned look. 
The air of a professor 

Who can master any book; 
He and his Ford are loving pals, 

In athletics he has pep; 
His name is Sidney Shepard, 

In other words, just "Shep." 

Mary Hall, *I7 
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Jfresrtjman 

Commp's' lifer* 

>lar.jori«' ( on rail, *10 

I like to go to movie shows, 
And also go out riding; 
I like to put on my Sunday clothes. 
And down the hill go sliding. 

I like the frosting on mother's cakes, 
And I also like her pies ; 
I like anything my mother makes, 
But my old neckties. 



3 &l)pmr 

Kuth Go«ld, '18 

Sing a song of school days, 
I'm glad they're almost o'er, 

For then I can sleep in peace 

With no one pounding down my 
door. 

No longer shall I lie in bed 
Thinking thoughts of fear and dread 
Of being late, but calmly wait 
And see the hands reach half-past 
eight. 




3 ingles 

Spring ts doming 

\\ Biter HimrlekK, r.> 

Spring is coming, spring is coming; 
How can I tell? How can I tell? 
I can hear the birds humming, 
And the clear brooklet running, — 
That's how I know spring is coming. 

Spring is coming, spring is coming; 

How can I tell? How can I tell? 

The meadows are green. 

And set us in a dream, — 

That's how I know spring is coming. 

Spring is coming, spring is coming; 
How can I tell? How can I tell? 
The flowers are springing, 
Beneath the birds singing, — 
That's how I know spring is coming. 



Spring Cimr 

\\ a> in* Keck, ' l!> 

Spring has come and brought the birds, 
And blown the snow away; 
Out in the country, cattle in herds 
Arc passing day by day. 

Trees that were white with the snow, 
Show green on the new spring morn; 
Fl< »\vers and shrubs commence to grow, 
And soon we'll see the tassled corn. 
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TO 



A very small boy was wandering 
through one of the corridors on the 
first floor the Monday after vacation, 
crying so hard that one would think 
his little heart would break. 

"Why, what's the matter with you, 
and why are you crying?" said I. 

The poor, little lad looked very 
frightened, and tried to explain to me. 

"Well, I — they told me I should 
come here, and I know it's right, — but, 
oh ! there's so many awful halls, and 
so many, many rooms that I don't 
know where to go, or what to do. You 
see, I came from Grammar School, and 
it wasn't half so big and awful as this, 
and I know I shan't like it one bit !" 

"My, you are rather early, aren't 
you?" 

"Yes, but — but I thought high school 
began at eight o'clock, and so I thought 
I ought to be here then !" 

"Well, you just come with me, and 
I'll see what I can do for you. I think 
you belong in the music room." 

The poor, little fellow just clung to 
me, and begged me to keep away from 
the office. I gave him my word of 
honor, and, taking him by the hand, 
started for the music room, where he 
found a number of his school friends. 

Just before leaving him, however, I 
said, "Look here, little fellow, you 
mustn't become discouraged already. 
You have a great deal to learn, and a 
long time in which to learn it. When 
I was a little boy, not much larger than 
you, and entered East High as a fresh- 
man. I was very much discouraged, 
too. I have been here for so many 
years now, that I feel as though I never 
wanted to leave. 



"Well, since you are here to stick, 
you might as well take a few pointers 
from me, right now, so that you won't 
be getting into serious trouble next 
year. I know this from my own ex- 
perience, and will tell you, so that you 
may tell others. 

"First of all, don't be tardy, or you 
will have to stay one whole hour. 

"Don't chew gum while in East 
High. Leave it outside, or leave it 
alone entirely. Never stick it on your 
desk, or throw it on the floor. 

"Don't whisper, or even move, while 
in the assembly room, unless you want 
a week's vacation. 

"Don't throw paper wads, whatever 
you do. You might hit something some 
day that would hurt you. 

"Don't ask Miss Goodrell to let you 
take geometry or chemistry the first 
year. Remember what you are. 

"Don't try to open your locker with 
a button-hook, or borrow a hair-pin 
from your neighbor. Bring your locker 
key, and, whatever you do, don't ask 
for the master key. 

"Don't touch things which don't be- 
long to you, and don't break up the 
furniture. 

"And, one more thing I want to tell 
you to remember, and that is, don't 
pose around in the halls, either before 
eight-fifteen or after two-thirty. Go to 
the study room in the morning, and go 
home when school is out. 

"Now, I must study my Latin. Hope 
that I have helped you. If you just re- 
member what I have told you, and if 
you use your head a little bit, you will 
get along nicely." 
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"Say, John, did you hear how Mr. 
Hoi has a secret way of making extra 
money for himself?" inquired a young 
boy of John this morning. 

"Why, no! Mow did you find it 
out?" said John. 

"You see, he was seen coming to 
school very early this morning, and a 
student, who happened to come along 
just then, saw him enter school, and 
decided he might as well go in and 
study; so he went in also. He got his 
books from his locker and proceeded 
to the south study room. As he opened 
the door, he saw Mr. Hoi bending over 
one seat after another, looking at them 
very closely. He passed several, and 
at last seemed to have found what he 
was looking for. He took a knife out 
of his pocket and started to pry some- 
thing from under the desk. He got off 
a good-sized lump of something and 
put it in a large bag which he was 
carrying. He proceeded to inspect sev- 
eral more desks, and prepared to leave. 
Just as he was going out of the door, 
he saw the boy who had come to study. 

"What are you doing here so early?" 
asked Mr. Hoi. 

"What are you doing?" asked the 
student. "Why are you going over 
every seat?" 

"Oh, just making a little extra 
money," was the reply. 

"I don't see how!" 

"Well, you see, most of the students 
in the school chew gum. I find they 
generally have four or five sticks, chew- 
ing it at one time. When they see the 
teacher coming down the aisle, they 
stick it under the desk, and here is 
where I make my money. I take the 
gum, which in all is about ten pounds 
a day, and take it home. When I have 
a hundred pounds, I take it to the 
Hutchinson Candy Company and they 
pay me five dollars a hundred for it. 
You see, it is all very good, and of so 
many different kinds, that they make 
out of it a very good variety named, 
'Chew It Always/ You see I clear 
a pretty good amount every month." 

Ed Flentje, '17 



Yes ! We have done some things to 
make our school more beautiful. Take, 
for example, the beautiful vine which 
was planted at the foot of the great oak 
tree in front of the building. It is a 
most wonderful creation, and, during 
the four years of its life, has attained 
the magnificent height of eighteen 
inches, and circumference of one-tenth 
of an inch at the base. Its wondrous 
beauty can be seen for a number of 
feet — if it does not blind the spectator. 
Wonderful, isn't it, that a large school 
like this should have such an artistic 
decoration. 

These were my thoughts as I wan- 
dered disconsolately through the halls 
the other day, trying to think of some- 
one to interview. They call me the In- 
terviewer, but if you can't find anyone 
to interview, what are you going to do? 
But my reputation was saved. As I 
passed the office. Miss Goodrell called 
me in and asked me to guide two 
French ladies around the campus. 

"Ah ! grand, superb," cried the 
younger lady, as she caught sight of 
that wonderful vine; "I can almost see 
it with my glasses off." 

"Oui, oui, and see how cutely ze 
orange peel is laid at ze edge of ze 
sidewalk," exclaimed the second lady; 
"and look at ze position of ze apple 
core. Isn't it wonderful, ze artistic 
temperament which ze Americans 
have?" 

My cap began to grow small ; and, as 
I conducted them around the building, 
I wondered if there was danger of my 
taking cold. 

"What wonderful gravel beds," ex- 
claimed the first lady, as we came in 
sight of the tennis courts; "I wonder 
if ze students work them for ze school- 
board?" 

The second lady gazed in awe at the 
sight. Our tour was completed, and, 
carrying my useless cap in my hand, I 
started for home, wondering why I had 
never realized before the great geniuses 
that have shown the way to beautify 
our school. 

Daryl Johns, '17 
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"Don't you love this glorious spring 
weather?" exclaimed Mabel Dahlstrom 
enthusiastically, as we were coming up 
from the cafeteria together. "Why, 
when I see the sun shining and hear the 
birds singing so beautifully, it makes 
me feel as though I could work forever 
without getting tired." 

"What/' thought I to myself, "am I 
the first to discover this unheard-of 
phenomenon, — a student who likes to 
work in the spring?" 

"Yes," she continued, "I think that 
spring ought to have a good effect upon 
lessons, because, for people suffering 
with that extremely popular malady, 
spring fever, good, hard work is the 
best tonic ever invented." 

"But surely," I gasped, in dread fear, 
lest some teacher should be lurking in 
a nearby corner, and profit by her 
words, "you don't intend that we should 
have longer and harder lesson^ as- 
signed?" 

"Well, no, — not that," she replied, 
relenting: 
"But, 

'O, what is so rare as a day in 
"spring," 

Then, if ever, come perfect days,' " 
and she rambled on, quoting spring 
poetry by the yard. 

" 'In the spring a young man's 
fancy—' " 

"Speaking of spring fever," I began, 
but our conversation was here cut short 
by the bell, and we hurried to our re- 
spective classes. 

Irene Toubes 



As I was looking about for a worthy 
victim to interview, and was not suc- 
ceeding very well, I happened to go 
past the Master Clock. 

"Aha, the very thing!" I ejaculated, 
and thereupon I approached him with 
due respect. 



"Good day, Master Clock," I greeted 
him, as I gazed into his face. "Would 
it hinder you in your important busi- 
ness if you talked to me for a few min- 
utes?" 

The pendulum swung back and forth, 
and, as it swung, the clock spoke in 
slow, dignified accents. 

"I have just been waiting for some 
one to talk with! It is very unsatis- 
factory to express yourself always with 
bells. I cannot speak long, but I will 
tell you what I can in a few minutes." 

"Thank you, sir," I said. "You must 
have a great many thoughs, and ob- 
serve a great deal during your silence. 
W hat do you consider your rank in this 
building?" 

"That is a question J have often pon- 
dered upon," he replied. "Sometimes 
I think I am the master of affairs, for 
what would happen if my brothers and 
I refused to work? You might get 
long periods for reciting your Latin, 
Physics, Spanish, or any other lesson, 
and only short periods for your study 
time. The only persons, who might 
think it a benefit for me to stop my 
monotonous labors, would be the few 
that arrive here after eight-thirty; for 
then no one would know what time it 
was. 

"However, when I look at mat- 
ters in a different light, I do not feel 
so important, — for I would not ring 
bells if Dr. McChesnev did not keep me 
in good health, and if Miss I lammer did 
not set the time for them. But Miss 
I lammer would not set the time with- 
out Miss Goodrell's orders; so, after 
all, when I think upon the subject in 
this way, I realize that Miss Goodrell 
is more important than 1 am." 

Just then the eight-twenty-five bell 
rang, and taking that as a dismissal, 
I said, "Good-bye," and hastened away. 

Gladys Parsons, '17 




WHAT'S doing 



Belvel Richter 



Shortly before noon on Friday, 
March 17, an assembly was called to 
hear a recital by Mrs. Fredericka Ger- 
hardt-Downing, a graduate of East 
High. Mrs. Downing is at the present 
time doing both choir and chorus work 
in Chicago. The school enjoyed the 
recital very much, for it is seldom that 
we are favored by one so talented. 



In honor of St. Patrick's Day, every 
descendant of the land of the emer- 
ald sod wore a green emblem, the girls 
wearing either green dresses or hair 
ribbons, and the boys displaying green 
shirts, neckties or hose. 

Every Friday morning during the 
general study period, a lecture on life 
insurance is given in the business de- 
partment, to those of the two upper 
classes that wish to hear it. There is 
a series of six lectures, of which five 
have been riven. The first lecture was 
given on March 17th, by Mr. A. T. 
Watson, of the Penn Mutual Life In- 
surance Company. He spoke on the 
general subject of "Life Insurance." 

On the following Friday, Mr. Gerard 
Xollen spoke on "Hie Mathematical 
Principles Involved in Life Insurance." 
The third lecture was given by Dr. J. 
II. Peck, who talked on "The Medical 
Problem of Life rnderwriting." The 
fourth lecture, which should have been 
given on April 14, was postponed until 
April 21. On that date Mr. Clarence 
X. Anderson spoke on "The Agencies 
Department And It> Relation to Life 
Insurance." The fifth lecture was given 
by Mr. Henry S. Xollen on "Home Of- 
fice And Its Relation to Life Insur- 
ance." ( >n May 5, the last of the series 



will be given by Mr. Emory H. Eng- 
lish, State Insurance Commissioner, on 
"State Supervision of Life Insurance." 

All the lectures have been very in- 
teresting, and after each lecture, time 
was taken for any questions that the 
students wished to ask. 



For the last several weeks a "good 
English campaign" has been carried on. 
Each ? week, particular attention is paid 
to a few grammatical constructions, 
whicji are frequently used incorrectly. 
The correct and the incorrect forms are 
put on the blackboard in each recita- 
tion room, as a reminder for each rec- 
itation. The first week was devoted 
to the use of the correct forms of the 
verbs, "see, do and go" ; the second, to 
the use of the correct forms of the 
words, "those" and "them"; the third 
week, to the correction of the "double 
negative." 

It should be remembered by the stu- 
dent that he is expected to use the cor- 
rect forms of all the words he has 
studied, rather than the particular 
words that he is paying attention to 
for that one week. 

It is the plan of the faculty to con- 
tinue this campaign for the rest of the 
semester. 



Grammar School was asked to join 
the assembly, which it did. Miss Good- 
rjell then called on Tom Hudson, presi- 
dent of the twelfth grade class, to de- 
liver an address of welcome to the 
eighth graders. This was followed by 
the program, as announced, with a few 
added attractions, the complete pro- 
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gram being as follows: 

Piano solo Lawrence Carter 

Patriotic songs ^. . .School 

Accompanied by Lawrence Carter 

Vocal solo Mary Davis 

Accompanied by Delia Fraley 

Reading Sara Toubes 

Suffrage song Girls' Glee Club 

"How I Wrote the Suffrage Song". . 

Miss Hathaway 

The students were sorry to hear that 
the famous "Sixteenth Street Quartet'' 
could not sing, on account of the ab- 
sence of the tenor. 

If any more assemblies of this sort 
are held, anyone who knows a student 
that is capable of helping in an im- 
promptu program, is urged to make it 
known. 



At time of going to press, East High 
is planning to celebrate ShakespQare's 
tercentenary on April 23, by having 
each class present scenes from differ- 
ent Shakespearean plays. Mrs. Lytton 
is in charge of the preparation of the 
dramatic part of the celebration and 
Miss Stowell is in charge of the dances. 
The plays represented are as follows: 
Ninth Grade 

...."A Midsummer Night's Dream" 

Tenth Grade "As You Like It" 

Eleventh Grade. ."Merchant of Venice" 
Twelfth Grade "Twelfth Night" 

In the afternoon, on April 5, a "just- 
to-make-a-few-announcements" assem- 
bly was called. After Miss Goodrell 
had given out all the announcements 
she could think of, she asked if there 
were any that she had forgotten. At 
first no one moved, but at last a life- 
saving twelfth-grader arose and re- 
minded Miss Goodrell that a short pro- 
gram had been planned for that time. 
She replied that she had not heard of 
it, but asked the public-spirited twelfth- 
grader to announce it. The quick-wit- 
ted young gentleman then announced 
a short impromptu musical program. 

The East High Men's Club is surely 
having a good time since its organiza- 
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tion. They have had several different 
affairs, but tried a new one on April 12. 
As reported by Mr. Peterson, president 
of the club, the affair was a stag sup- 
per, served in the domestic science 
rooms. Mr. Pollock was the head cook, 
and so far there are no indications but 
that the food that they ate was ab- 
solutely harmless. 



Many hearts were saddened on Satur- 
day evening, March 18, as the news 
swept over Des Moines, "Old East 
High is burning!" 

Inquiry proved this to be true. Eor 
-e\ cral reasons the fire department was 
unable to extinguish the flames, and 
Sunday found the building practically 
in ruins. 

( )ur fathers and mothers were just 
as proud and happy twenty-five years 
ago over their "New East High" as 
we are over ours today. It was a great 
occasion in East Des Moines, when, 
on March 5, 6, and 13, 1891, Dedicatory 
Exercises were held for the old build- 
ing. On March 5, a general meeting 
was held, and many people, who are 
now and were then prominent, partici- 
pated in the exercises. We find, in look- 
ing over the program of that date, that 
East High's friend, Mr. G. D. Ellyson, 
as president of the class of 1891, made 
an address. Mrs. Sarah Remsberg, who 
was the first teacher, gave the early 
history of the school. The first grad- 
uate. Miss Elizabeth K. Matthews, also 
made an address at that program, Far- 
ther on, we find the name of Gov. Hor- 
ace Boies, and of many men, who have 
since then passed away, and men who 
have since then become famous. The 
other two programs were given by post 
seniors and seniors, who have since be- 
come influential citizens of the city and 
state. 

Many are the memories that will 
endear old East High to those who 
were students there, and in spite of the 
fact that it is being rapidly rebuilt to 
become the up-to-date Grammar School 
of East Des Moines, there are those to 
whom it will alwavs be "Dear Old East 

nigh." 



Another new club has been organ- 
ized. This is the Commercial Club, and 
its purpose, as stated by Mr. Mac- 
Gregor, is a very good one. His state- 
ment is, "The purpose of the Commer- 
cial Club is to arrange for visits to vari- 
ous industries, to get systematic infor- 
mation as to the management of offices 
and office forces, and to get a line on 
the product sources of raw material 
and all lines that go to make Iowa a 
great industrial state." The officers 
elected at a recent meeting were Hu- 
bert Shufelt, President; Harry Berlo- 
vich, Vice President; Clarence Fackler, 
Secretary, and Mildred Redhead, Treas- 
urer. The members of the executive 
committee are Kenneth Henkle, Chair- 
man ; Hubert Shufelt, Charles Howard, 
Antoinette W hitney, Leona Ellis and 
Carrol Anderson. 



"The Taming of the Shrew/' consid- 
ered to be one of Shakespeare's best 
comedies, was presented by an excel- 
lent cast, selected from the twelfth 
grade class, at East High on Thurs- 
day night, March 23. All of the cast 
succeeded surprisingly in the portrayal 
of their parts. The orchestra fur- 
nished the music for the occasion and 
deserves much credit for its part on the 
program. Mrs. Edward Lytton, who 
directed the play, should be given cred- 
it for the success of the play. 

There was a large advance sale of 
tickets and it is believed that fully 
eleven hundred people were present. 

The cast was as follows : 
Baptista, a rich gentleman of Padua 

Frank Dean 

Yincentio, an old gentleman of Pisa 

Warren Bassett 

Lucentio, son to Vincentio, in love 

with Bianca Clarence Fackler 

Petruchio, a gentleman of Verona. . . 

Bruce Gould 

Servants to Lucentio. 

Tranio Roy Banta 

Biondello Lawrence Carter 

Servants to Petruchio. 

Grumio Ward Williams 

Curtis Frank Vetter 

Nathaniel Dwight Osborne 



Philip Roger Webley 

Joseph Earl LaSalle 

Nicholas ;*5 Virgil Still 

A Pedant Glen Snyder 

Daughters to Baptista. 
{Catherine, the Shrew. .Elinor Melcher 

Bianca Ruth Holt 

A widow Lela Lingenfelter 

Tailor Harry Berlovich 

Haberdasher Carl Christopherson 

Gremio Russell Stenstrom 

Hortensio William Whinery 



According to Mr. Wilson, the Boys' 
Bible Class is planning a hike up the 
river some time in the near future. Mr. 
Wilson's idea that there should be 
more things outside of school in the 
line of hikes or social affairs, in order 
that the students may become better 
acquainted with each other, is an ex- 
cellent one and should be carried out. 



One of the first things that the Boys' 
Club is undertaking is that of making 
the Itall diamond on the stadium. A 
league will be formed when the dia- 
mond is in condition. All boys wish- 
ing to play in the league should see 
one of the members of the boys' or the 
men's organization and hand in their 
names. It is not known yet just the 
teams that will be picked from the list 
of "scrubs." 

It is also the plan of the Boys' Club 
to carry the tennis tournament through 
this year. It has been suggested that 
one court be saved entirely for matches 
and that definite times be designated 
for the matches to be played. If these 
plans are carried out a successful tour- 
nament will be practically assured. 



On Thursday, April 6, Mr. John S. 
Nollen, president of Lake Forest Col- 
lege of Lake Forest, 111., spoke to the 
school on "Why is a College." His 
talk was brief, but good. 

After the address a short time was 
taken to boost the Junior Quill. Bruce 
Ashby had charge of the meeting and 
called upon a few members of the staff. 
Contributions of good jokes and inter- 
views were asked for by the speakers. 
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Oil Thursday, March 16, at 6:30 
o'clock, the Rast High Men's Club and 
the Boys' Club had a get-together ban- 
quet. 

The spread appealed to the boys and 
they had no trouble devouring it. It 
might be added that the teachers had 
little difficulty in doing the same. Or- 
ville Ellis, president of the boys' or- 
ganization, acted as toastmaster and 
called for the following toasts: 

"We're Off" Mr. Peterson 

"Getting Together' . .( ierald Van Horn 

"Making Good" Earl LaSalle 

"Something Doing"... Mr. MacGregor 
"Backing Up the Line".. Frank Vetters 

^The Gift of Gab" Mr. Pollock 

"True to the Colors". .George Wequist 
"All W ork and No Play Makes Jack 

a Dull Boy" '. . . .Mr. Lyman 

"All Play and No Work Makes Jack 

a Mere Toy" M 4 r. Ide 

"Possibilities of the Boys' Club".*. . . 

Miss Goodrell 



Miss Goodrell announced in an as- 
sembly the other day that the receipts 
of the Drake faculty concert, that was 
promoted by the twelfth grade class, 
were $160. The receipts of the play, 
"The Taming of the Shrew," given on 
March 23, are not known yet. The re- 
ceipts of the concert are to be spent in 
building bleachers on Alumni Field. 
Here's hoping that the eleventh grad- 
ers will clear as much or more on their 
entertainment to make money for the 
Mine fund. 



On the first Monday in vacation, 
March 27, twenty-seven boys worked 
on the track at the stadium. The 
boys' work was to remove cinders and 
ievel the track. Mr. W ilson, who was 
in charge o f the boys, said that they 
had a fine time and that it was the most 
industrious bunch that he had ever 
bad charge of. Each boy brought his 
own rake and received twenty-five 
cents an hour for his work. 
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Paul Troeger 



INDOOR BASEBALL. 



The game between the sophomores 
and alumni, April 7, closed a most suc- 
cessful indoor baseball season. A great 
deal of interest has been shown in the 
games this year; even teams composed 
of alumni and members of the faculty 
have taken part. The scores in most 
cases have been pretty close. One of 
the most interesting contests was the 
one between the alumni and faculty on 
Vie evening of the Boys' Club Banquet. 
At first, the faculty seemed sure win- 
ners, but the effects of the banquet 
soon became evident. The hilarious 
alumni Forged ahead, due mainly to the 



slugging of Burkman, Metcalf and 
Voders, and they won the game by a 
safe margin. Van Liew, Lyman, Mc- 
Chesney and Peterson were the bright 
and shining lights for the faculty. 

The question as to who would be 
winners of the interclass series re- 
maiiiQd in doubt to the last. It finally 
narrowed down to a fight between the 
juniors, freshmen and alumni. In a 
final 1 game the hard-hitting freshies 
took the third-year men into camp and 
the final outcome of the series was a 
tie between the alumni and freshmen. 



THE TRACK OUTLOOK. 



Budding trees and singing birds are 
not the only things brought to life by 
the joyful call of spring. About this 
time <>i the year certain feelings begin 
to stir in the breast of the aspirant for 
track honors. The first warm, sunny 
days find him itching to be out and 
doing. This year was no exception, 
and when the first call for track ma- 
terial was given, over fifty enthusiastic 
fellows responded. Short talks were 
made by Miss (ioodrell and Captain 
Byers, training rules were laid down 
for the coming season and the meet- 
ing adjourned after being voted a huge 
success. 

The first actual training began with 
short workouts on the track south of 
the school. Later the men had their 
practice on Alumni Field, where they 
have more room to work. The quar- 



ter-mile track has been surfaced with 
cinders, as has also the 100-yard 
straightaway, and although the cinders 
have not as yet had time to pack, as 
soon as the track is used a little and 
is scraped and rolled a few times, it 
will be the equal of any high school 
track in the state. There are very few 
colleges who can boast of a quarter- 
mile track, or as good a place to train 
as East High has, and our thanks are 
certainly due to the alumni and other 
boosters who have made these advan- 
tages possible. 

It is as yet a little early to get a line 
on the track material or what chances 
we have for a winning team. Last 
year East High won a total of 123 
points in meets in which she was en- 
tered. The winners of 75 of these 
points are now in school. This seems 
to show that the Scarlet and Black 
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must develop a number of new point 
winners if she expects to be in the run- 
ning this year. Byers, captain of this 
year's team and winner of individual 
honors in last year's city meet, is ex- 
pected to repeat this year. In the 
weights and in the quarter Overturf 
was one of our most consistent point 
winners last year and he is showing 
still better form now. Others who 
won points last year and who are out 
again this season are Spears, Yarn, 
Shepard and Shufelt. The loss of Ellis 
and Storey will be keenly felt, but it 
is hoped that new men can be devel- 
oped to take their places. Dietz is 
showing great form in the dashes and 
no doubt will be able to fill with credit 
the place left vacant by Ellis in our un- 
beatable mile relay team. East High 
seems to have point winners in every 
event but the hurdles, and if some of 
the new men can be developed in this, 
we shall have a fairly well-balanced 
team. 

The coming of our new teacher, 
Henry Willits, an old East High 
"grad" and one of the most consistent 



pole vaulters ever turned out at Grin- 
nell, gives quite a boost to our chances 
of winning points in the pole vault. 
Shepard should develop into a record 
breaker under his instruction. Mr. 
Donaker has promised to show the fel- 
lows how to handle the weights. 

No doubt a large amount of good 
material will be uncovered. Some dark 
horse springs up every year and no 
doubt this will hold good this season. 
Several of the Grammar School star 
athletes are in school this year and 
should be expected to win points. 
"Tod" Lyons is an all-around man who 
finished second in the race for individ- 
ual honors in the city grade school 
meet last year. He will no doubt keep 
up his reputation in high school. 

With a number of last year's point 
winners as a nucleus, and a large 
amount of new material, there is no 
reason why East High should not have 
a good track team this year. If the 
boys all train and follow instructions 
conscientiously the end of the season 
will see new banners on our walls and 
new trophies in our trophy case. 



INTERCLASS BASEBALL GAMES. 



For several years outdoor baseball 
has not received much attention in 
East High. This has been due to an 
overwhelming interest in track sports. 
Back in 1910 and 11, when the total 
population of the school was only about 
six hundred, baseball leagues were 
formed and games played on the old 
"Square, " where East High now 
stands. These games were always 
well patronized and a great deal of in- 
terest was shown in them. Now we 
have a fine place to play south of the 
"gym," every facility is offered in the 
way of dressing rooms and equipment 
and there is no reason why class teams 
could not be formed and a schedule of 
games arranged. 



It is true that a fellow cannot play 
baseball and be training for track at 
the same time ; still, in a school as large 
as East High, there are plenty of boys 
who cannot or will not get out for 
track, but who would be glad to play 
baseball. 

There is a large tract of land north- 
west of the Alumni Field which is 
being made into an admirable baseball 
diamond. A movement is now on foot 
to organize a league and get out a 
schedule. Miss Goodrell is heartily in 
favor of the plan. There can be no 
question but that such a league would 
be a good thing, and if the whole 
school gets behind and boosts the plan, 
it is sure to be a success. 
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DEFOR] 




AFTER 




A WORD TO YOU GUY5 15 SUFFICIENT 



A GLIMPSE OF THE FUTURE? 



When Byers runs the hundred in ten 
flat, 

And Dietz's bowlegs lead the field 
by forty feet ; 
When Shepard breaks the record in the 
vault, 

And Dyer takes the race that wins 
the meet ; 

\\ hen Pip shoves out the pill a half a 
block, 

And Yarn shows in the jumps that 
he is best; 
When Shuey hurls the platter out of 
sight, 

And Snyder shows his heels to all 
the rest ; 



Whep our great relay team kicks up 
the dust. 

And leaves all others half a rod be- 
hind ; 

Then West will weep and wail and 

gnash her teeth. 
And get a magnifying glass to find 
The color of her score. Revenge is 

sweet. 

And, boys, we'll taste revenge if you 
but work. 

And right now make a vow to win that 
meet. 

So cut the Durham, parties, pies, 
Get out and train each day, 

And then we'll show those fellows up, 
The old-time East High way. 
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ALUM/VI 




Gertrude Taylor 



Jennie Brody has been elected a 
member of the Phi Beta Kappa Society 
at Grinnell. This is an honor society, 
the members being chosen for high 
scholarship. 

Mr. and Mrs. Paul Carrol are the 
parents of a baby boy. Paul Carrol is 
a graduate of East High. 

Emma Holt, Louise Conrad, T4, Au- 
drine Patterson, '14, Florence Price, 
[13 and Isaphene Haas, '12, are work- 
ing in libraries of Des Moines. 

Herbert Selindh, '10, who took elec- 
trical engineering at Ames, has ac- 
cepted a position in Denver. 

Eskil Carlson, one of East High's 
graduates, was elected a municipal 
judge at the recent city election. 

Lillian Burnstein, '14, was married 
April 11 to Mr. Ben Muskin of Omaha. 

Will Taylor is working in one of the 
banks of Redfield, Iowa. 

Alma Gabriel, '13, is attending Boul- 
der College, Colorado. 

Nellie Kile, '12, Lucia Paul, '13, and 
Pearl Edworthy, '14 are taking primary 
training work at Des Moines College. 

Stella Waddell, '15, is working for 
the Great Western Accident Company. 

Helen Anderson, '13, is not attending 
Ames this semester on account of ill 
health. 



Isador De Nelsky, '13, is attending 
Des Moines College. 

The marriage of Benetah E. Turpin, 
'13, to Mr. Paul De Motte is an April 
event. 

Albert Ekberg is a traveling sales- 
man for the Hewitt Company. 

The primary training course of 
Drake University seems to be very 
popular with East High graduates. In 
this year's graduating class arc Marion 
MacRae, '14, Blanch Taylor, '13, and 
Edna Clark, '14. 

Valeria Anderson and Elwood Grif- 
fin were quietly married February 16. 
1916, at the bride's home. The happy 
pair will be at home after April 1 near 
Union Park. Both Mr. and Mrs. Grit- 
find were former East High student-. 

Fred Anderson, '15, is working as a 
contractor in Carroll county. 

Miss Martha Dahl was married 
April 20 to Mr. Charles Porter. 

Floyd Hunter, '14, who is teaching 
manual training at the Albia High 
School, spoke before the Southeastern 
Iowa Teachers' Association at Oska- 
loosa. His subject was, "Have You a 
Vision of Your Work?" 

Clifford Heer is intending to enter 
the Harvard Law School this fall. 
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Mabel Johnson 



The Quill has received a great many 
excellent exchanges this month. We 
appreciate them all very much. 

The Gleam, St. Paul: — This is an es- 
pecially interesting paper from the 
Johnson High School. Because of the 
rapidly increasing attendance of that 
school the students are boosting hard 
for a larger and better building. From 
the articles in their paper they evident- 
ly are very good boosters. We wish 
them success in the task they are un- 
dertaking. 

Bumble "B," Boone, Iowa: — Your 
paper is full of life from the beginning 
to the end. You have a splendid lit- 
erary department. Why not more 
jokes ? 

The Bulletin, Davenport, Iowa: — 
Your paper is very complete and pre- 
sents an exceptionally good literary 
department. We all can take the ad- 
vice given in one of your editorials, 
up !" especially the last three 



"Wake 
lines 



"Try something! 
Do something! 
Be somebody !" 
The Echoes, Council Bluffs :— You 
have a very attractive paper, but it is 
not very large. You department head- 
ings are quite good. More stories 
would improve your paper consider- 
ably. 

The Blue and Gold, Tennessee: — 
Surely this paper comes from a wide- 
awake, active school. It shows a great 
deal of ability on the part of its edi- 
tors. We like the way you have 
grouped your material. 

The Laurentian, Laurens, Iowa: — 
You have a well-arranged paper, but it 
is very small. Why not make it larg- 
er? 



The Karux, Phillipsburg, N. J.: — 
Your paper could be improved by a 
more original cover design and by 
grouping your jokes instead of scatter- 
ing them among your other material. 
We are interested to note that you 
print your own paper. 

The Oracle, North High, Des 
Moines : — This exchange is one of the 
very best received. No wonder it 
thrives so well when it is fed with such 
excellent material. The joke depart- 
ment is brim full of humor. Here is 
an example of what is found among 
the "Chuckles :" 

"Two freshmen were discussing the 
war. 

"Morningstar (contem ptuously) : 
'Why, I'll bet you don't know what 
Germany is!' 

"D. p'Hara: TU bet I do. It's a 

city/ 

"Morningstar: 'Ha! ha! I thought 
you didn't know. It's no city; it's an 
island.' " 

Other exchanges received are: 

The "O," Oskaloosa, Iowa. 

Vinton Arrow, Vinton, Iowa. 

The Red and White, Woodstock, 
Illinois. 

The Billows, Ocean City, New Jer- 
sey. 

The Mountaineer, Santa Anna, 
Texas. 

The Purple and Gray, Burlington, 
Iowa. 

The Crisis, New York, N. Y. 
The Tatler, Des Moines, Iowa. 
The Xewtonia, Newton, Iowa. 
The Acorn, St. Paul, Minn. 
The Purple and Gold, Franklin, Ken- 
tucky. 

The Pulse, Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 
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Roy Hahnen 



Will Price 




Wonder whut that 
V quys hanqirf Yound 
fer ? 




Applied Physics. 

Henry Perry (in German) : "There 
isn't much mechanical advantage in 
German, is there?" 

Miss Wickware: "Why, what do 
you mean ?" 

Henry P.: "Well, you put a lot 
more into it than you get out." 



A Gym Suit? 

Roger Webley : "His breath came 
in short pants." 



Miss Cummings : "Cecil, punctuate 
the following sentence : 'A d o 1 1 a r 
rolled around the corner/ " 

Cecil Stone: 'Td make a dash after 
it." 



Choice Expressions of Mr. Peterson. 

You've got too much carbon in your 
cylinders. 

Please consider yourself slapped on 
the wrist. 

(Copyright. 1915, A. Peterson.) 



We wonder who thought out the 
side-splitting joke of putting a chamois 
skin in the Quill Box? Ha! ha! 



How Far? 

Miss Gabriel (in study room) : "Miss 
Goodrell told me if I found anybody 
whispering, to send him below ." 



Joyriders, Take Notice. 

T h i s i s t h e \ v a y h e s | > e e d e d a 1 <> n g 

Atfortymilesanhour ; 
This is the pace he walked 
back home, 

When busted was his power. 



After an Important Discussion. 

Mr. Peterson : "George, why don't 
you pay attention?" 

George Peterson : "Nobody's said 
anything yet." 

Mr. P. : "I suppose that's because 
vou haven't recited." 



Egotism is an incurable disease of 
the "I's." 



Mr. Lyman : 
cane?" 

Edwin Burke 
made from." 



"What is a hurri- 
"It's what sugar is 



Nine Parts of Speech. 

Broken English. 
Pieces of poetry. 
Bits of rhetoric. 
Imperfect tenses. 
Split infinitives. 
Crippled sentences. 
Grammatical particles. 
Fragmentary i emarks. 
Scraps of conversation. 



Til just betcha he's 
a detective! 




U 
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Or a RR. president 
Aha! his card 





Miss Bush, who could not discern 
the board through little Artie Weis- 
singer's dome, spoke these cruel words : 
''Arthur, please remove your head." 



Mr. Peterson : "What is a perpet- 
ual motion machine ?" 

Monrad Lundberg (frantically tap- 
ping his cranium) : "I got one here." 



Charlie G. : "There are two sides to 
this question." 

Mr. Mac(iregor: "Well, haven^t you 
two eyes?" 



Harry Bilz and "Fat" Reams *have 
issued a slogan, "Off with the avoirdu- 
pois." 

They have agreed to fast two hours 
between each meal and roll one hun- 
dred feet per day. 



Pat was taken to Niagara Falls by a 
friend. He looked long and carefully. 
He was then asked how he liked it. 
Pat turned and said : 

"Sure, and it's wonderful, but what's 
to hinder it?" 



Information Needed. 

Olive Hoffman: "He must have had 
an exceptional education because he 
was a school teacher for eight years." 



Mr. Peterson (discussing friction) : 
"What calamity would happen if every- 
thing should become perfectly 
smooth?" 

Murmurs of ignorance. 

Mr. P. (again) : "I suppose I should 
have to sit here and look at this bunch 
all day." 

Intense silence. 




The eighth wonder of the world: 
Lawrence Carter in bright green span- 
gles. 



This is a Steep One. 

Harry Berlovich : "Have you heard 
the story about the mountain?" 
"No, I bite." 

Harry: "Oh, it's all a bluff." 



Pat was working on the roadway. 
Twi i Knglishmen standing near 
thought they would play a joke on him. 
They took his coat and painted a mule's 
head on it. When he finished work 
he took up his coat and turned to them: 

"And who be the dom fool that wiped 
his face on me coat ?" 
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A great number of small grammar 
school girls flock to the side of the 
track to see Bill Murphy. 



Speaking of baseball, a "bird" in the 
majors is worth two in the bush. 



W anted : Three large, fat angle 
worms by a jilted, love-lorn youth. 
William Whinery. 



Here's Where the Faculty Loses Out. 

XOtice in Mr. Peterson's room: "All 
budding Tv Cobbs and Walter John- 
sons sign here for try-outs in school 
league. No bushers need apply." 



Plainly the Truth. 

Some people get their only rise in 
life through the assistance of an ele- 
vator. 



The Trend of His Thoughts. 

Miss Kasson : "What did the musi- 
cians play in those davs?" 
Ross Waddell: "Marbles!" 



Take your choice between the high 
stunts of Art Smith and the high notes 
of E. Caruso. 



You can drive a horse to water. 
But you cannot make him drink ; 

You can ride a Latin "pony," 
But you cannot make him think. 

—Ex. 



Poem of Doubt. 

Do you girls know Orville Ellis? 
If you see him coming, won't you tell 
• us? 

In study rooms he cuts up some. 
And we should like to share the fun ; 
But say, the way that boy does wink. 
Hypnotizes you so you cannot think. 
He is a track man of renown, 
But they say that he lives out of town. 
And that would make it so unhandy. 
But, believe me, he sure is "one dandy. 99 
Some one said he had a "steady," 
But just the same I will be ready. 
As this is leap year, I have a chance 
To pierce his heart with cupid's lance, 
But if he has a place to go 
I don't suppose I have a show. 



Sh-h! If you like 


fruit ^ 


qet 


the commenceme 


nt £^3 










a peach jSf^C-, 
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German Patriot: "I have a brother 
in the German army who always is 
where the bullets are thickest. Ah, so 
brave !" 

English Listener: "Where is he — in 
the ammunition wagon?" — Ex. 



Scrub (looking at the building) : 
"Some building." 

Senior (standing by bragginglv re- 
plies) : "I helped make that." 

Scrub (quite promptly) : "So did my 
father." — Ex. 



Was It True. 

There was a gang of men working 
at the city hall handling heavy crates 
of glass. As they staggered along un- 
der the load, a wise copper came by and 
yelled out to them : "I see you are 
working at light business." — Kx. 



How Stupid. 

City Chap: "Tell me, how is the milk 
maid r" 

Country Jake: "It ain't made,*yer 
dum fool. The cow gives it." — Ex. 



Miss 



-: "George, name s< 



the common writers of verse." 

George: "Pentameter, hexameter, oc 
tometer, er-er — 

Voice in rear: "Gas meter." — Ex. 



Attorney of Gas Company: "Think 
of the good the gas company has done! 
If I were permitted to use a pun, I 
would say in the words of the immor- 
tal poet, 'Honor the light brigade.' " 

Voice from rear of court room : "Oh ! 
What a charge they made!" — Ex. 



Anxious About It. 

A farmer, after engaging his room 
in a large hotel, asked the clerk about 
the hours for dining. 

"We have breakfast from six to 
eleven ; dinner from eleven to three, 
and supper from three to eight," tin 
clerk answered. 

"Well," ejaculated the hayseed, 
"when am I a-going to see this 'er 
town?"— Ex. 



At Work in Forge. 

Holland, a Soph, stood in a state of 
anger, threatening to use a sledge on 
another Soph's head. 

"Holland?" said a third Soph, who 
was looking on, "look out or you will 
ruin his hat." — Ex. 



A woman hailed the passing conduc- 
tor as the train was pulling into a sta- 
tion, and said: "Conductor, what door 
shall I get out by?" 

Conductor: ''Either door, ma'am, the 
car stops at both ends."— Ex. 



On the Side Lines. 

He (pointing to team): "That man 
there will be our best man." 

She: "Oh, dear! this is so sudden." 
— E.x 



Apropos. 

"l ather, may I go out to shop?" 
"Yes," said Papa Whitney. 
"Tell your troubles to none but a 
cop, and don't go near a jitney." — Ex. 

The Majority Rules. 

Three boys were discussing their re- 
spective parental dignity. 

"Every package that comes to my pa 
is marked 'D. D./ 99 remarked one. 

"Yes, and every package that comes 
to my pa is marked \M. D.,' " remarked 
an< a her. 

"Pshaw, why, everything that comes 
to my pa is marked 'C. O. D.,' " boasted 
the third. — Ex. 



Quite True. 

A very prominent physician stopped 
to watch a mason lay brick, and finally 
said : 

"John, the mortar covers up a lot of 
mistakes, doesn't it?" 

"Yes," quickly replied the mason, 
"and so does the spade." — Ex. 



We Think So, Too. 

Teacher (in English) : "Xow, what 
was the poem Heowulf about?" 

Senior: "Oh, most people say that it 
is about a terrible disease that assailed 
the bard." — Ex. 
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A Young Men's Store 

-in style 
-in spirit 
-in policy 

theUtica 

I.&A.FRIEDLICH CO. 



"Largest Because Best" 



HOPKINS BROS. 



WHETHER IT IS 



Golf, Tennis, Baseball or Track 

WE HAVE JUST WHAT YOU WANT 



OUR PRICES 

WILL ALSO INTEREST YOU 



HOPKINS BROS. CO. 

PHONE WALNUT 21 618 LOCUST STREET 



SPORTING GOODS 
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l FLOWERS for All Occasions I 

For many years there has been friendship between 
our house and East High students. -:- -:- 
We will try to do our part that it may continue. 

\ IOWA SEED COMPANY \ 

| 209-211 Walnut St. Greenhouses 3 1st and Crocker Sts. Telephone W O-lnUt 268 | 

nimimmoiiiiii n HUKmuanui m a i a p mamii a ima mam an nm# 

He Will Be Polite. 

Mr. P.: "Warren, have you an ad- 
mit ?" 

W, B. : "No, ma'am." 

Pupil filling out program cards: "I 
don't know the name of my study 
room teacher." 

Teacher: "Well, put down any 
teacher's name, Miss Wood, Miss Bal- 
liet, Miss Snook or Miss Richter?" 

Orville Ellis: "Or Miscellaneous." 



Yorkshire Clothes 

are clothes that pay big dividends 
in style, fit, comfort and admir- 
ation of friends. 

"Whether for ordinary business or fastidious 
social wear, clothes must possess two features 
easily apparent at a glance: Quality and Style. 
You receive these in Yorkshire Clothes at 





$20 




This Space Reserved for 

Xhe Bureau of Engraving 



Des Moines 
Davenport 



Minneapolis 
Milwaukee 



Omaha 



DEXTER'S 

PHARMACIES 



win take care of your 
picnic and family orders 
for ice cream and ices. 

We sell the famous 
Hutchinson Purity Ice 
Cream Co. s Products. 



SIXTH AND EUCLID 

Phone Walnut 728 

E. 14th AND GRAND AVE. 

Phone Maple 664-5 





How About Your Boy 

The child with defective sight may 
never realize his handicap. You may 
wonder why he seems stupid and 
backward in school. Fits-U Spectacles 
fitted after a careful examination may 
change his career and make him a 
successful man. 



CHITTENDEN CO. 

Jewelers and Opticians 

406 East Sixth Street 
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Copyright 1916. ■ 
H A. B. Kirschbaum Co 

B ♦ 

SB 

S See the new § 

l"Yungfelo"! 

Models for Spring £ 

8 B 

♦ * 

l>l The "Ostend" one button coat. The "Blen- 8 
♦V heim" two button coat. They come with 
skirt vests, half top pocket trousers with 
*.* inside belts. M 

$15-$17.50-$20 

♦v 91 
$1 No snappier styles for young men in Des C*$ 

g Moines. Save $5 on your Spring Suit at 

THE BIG DAYLIGHT STORE g 

I Kirkwood & Richard | 

Largest Second Floor Clothiers in Iowa 8 
$ SOUTHWEST CORNER SIXTH & LOCUST 8 



PHOTOS 

Class and individual pic- 
tures at reasonable prices. 



Thorson & Harpel 

518 E. Locust St. Phone, Maple 1776 



Hild Brothers 

Prescription Druggists 

Candies and School Supplies 

Come in 

Maple 1822 9th and Fremont Sts. 



L and L 
Barber Shop 

First-Class Hair Cutting 
All Styles 

Louis Malmanger 

East 9th and Fremont 



Entrance 316 Sixth Avenue 



Cressey & Wingate 

Theatrical and 
Fancy Costumes 

For Masque Balls, Operas, Dramas, 
Tableaux, Caps and Gowns, Make- 
up Goods, Masks, Beards, Wigs. 

504 Walnut Street 
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Seneca Can/eras 

Photo Supplies of All Kinds 

JOHN A. HAMBORG 

JEWELER 



Capital City Bank Building 

334 East Fifth Street Phone Maple 458 



SOME ATHLETE. 

"Caesar pitched his camp across the 
Rhone river." 



Miss Nelson: "What artillery did 
Hannibal take with him across the 
Alps?" 

Forest : "Elephants." 



If you are as thor- 
ough in your investiga- 
tion as we are — your next 
suit will come from 



Hansen Hansen 

<4 The Home of Good Clothes" 
509-511 East Locust St. 
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For KODAKS, BROWNIES um/ 
PREMO CAMERAS— Call on us. 

We have the largest stock in the state of Iowa. We also make a specialty of 

FINISHING AND ENLARGING 
FOR AMATEURS 

DES MOINES PHOTO MATERIALS CO. 

I AS I MAN KODAK C O. 

517 W. LOCUST ST. DES MOINES, IOWA 




Spring Suits 

Young 
Men's 
Models 

Latesl St> les, New Shades and Patterns 

$15, $18, $20 and $25 

Red and Black Tics 25c 

MARKUSSENS* Inc. 

522 Easl Ltcnsl 

E. C. Markussen J. R. Markusse.i E. J. Morgan 



...NOTICE... 

DURING REMODELING OF OUR STORE 
WE WILL OCCUPY THE BUILDING 
AT 

417 E. Locust Street 

FRANK KITCHEN'S 
DRUG STORE 



Howe Studio 

416 East Sixth Street 

Folders from 75c 
a dozen ///> 
Post Cards 75c dozen 

NOTICE: 
Don't Forget The Special Offer 
For Graduation Pictures. 



EARNIE THE BARBER 

( rua rantees Sa t i sfac tion 
Try him and sec 



EAST NINTH AND CLEVELAND 



The Shope 
Electric Co. 

407 EAST 5th STREET 

ELECTRICAL C0\TRACT0RS 
WIRING AND FIXTURES 

D. F. CLINGER, Mgr. 

Maple 2443 Alumnus ol E. H. S. 



Phone 1294 Black 

J. W. MARION 

Dentist 
308 Rank Bllildiflg 

Des Moines, Iowa 



Dr. Thaddeus Minassian 

Practice Limited to 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 

308 C. C. Bank Building 

Phone Maple 3128 



When We Get Married, We'll Get Our 

FURNITURE 

from CHASE & WEST 



Prescriptions a 
Specialty 



J. E. GRAFF, Pharmacist 

513 E. Locust St. 

Des Moines, Iowa 



DENTIST-MOTis] 



Special Prices lo Students 

Teeth Extracted Without Pain 

304-305 Teachout Building 
. Cor. E. 5th and Locust Sts. 

East Des Moines 



Capital Park Grocery 

Stephens Bros., Props. 

Fancy Groceries 
Prompt Deliveries 



Phone Maple 287 1405 E. 9th St. 




Complete 
Stock 
of 

Lumber 

Lime 
Cement 
Plaster 
Roofing 
Etc. 



Cor. E. 5 th and Court. Tel. Mapk 35 
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Artists 

Photographers 

Photo Engravers 

Steel and ( iopper 
Plate Engravers 

Printers 

Blank Hook 
Makers 



H\)t itomestteab Co. 



\\ E SPEC! \l 1/1 IN 

Dance Programs. Invitations. Cards, and 
Everything Nifty for the High School 
Student. : : : : : •* : : : : •* •* •* 



Binders 

Loose Leaf | 
Devices | 

Monot\ pe ami 
I .inot ype 
Composition 

Electrotypers | 
Paper Rulers § 



stan 



New Building. 19th and Grand, Phone Wal. 3000 
Sales Office 506 Locust, Phone Wal. 1270 



Mr. Edison's 
Gift to 
Music Lovers 



After four years of continuous labor, 
Thomas A. Edison, the world's greatest 
inventor, has given to the world a phonograph 
that can truly be called perfect — a real musical instrument Music lovers, par- 
ticularly, recognize Mr. Edison's triumph. They recognize in the New Edison 
Diamond Disc Phonograph that absolute fidelity to the original, that human, life-like tone that 
•hey have always hoped for but, until now, never had heard. 




New Edison 

Diamond Disc Phonograph 

The wonderful diamond stylus is the secret 
which gives to the New Edison its superior 
tone. It brings out those delicate overtones and 
fine shades of found, preserved in the New Edison records, which 
give purity and richness. It has opened a new era in music. 

Real Music at Last 

The New Edison is a revelation to all who hear 
it You cannot really appreciate it until you have 
heard it. Come in we will be glad to play any 
record you choose without obligation. You wiM 
Dot be asked to purchase 



East High Now Owns a Beautiful Edison 

Harger & Blish, Inc. 

Established 1887 
811 Walnut Street Opposite Shops Building 
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A 



YOUNG 
MAN 




May have many friends, but he 
will find none so steadfast, so 
ready to respond to his wants, 
so capable of pushing him ahead, 
as a little leather covered book 
with the name of a bank on its 
cover. All successful men invari- 
ably have bank accounts. Start 
one with us today. We know 
you want to succeed. 



Capital City State Bank 



Bank BIdg., East Fifth and Locust Streets 





DES MOINES 



HENRY WAGNER, Pres. 
J. A. McKINNEY, Vice-Pres. 



D. J. VAN LIEW, Cashier 

GEO. W. RICHTER, Asst. Cashier 



Have Your 

Graduation 
Photos 

Taken 
Early 



Guy 
Woods 



608 Walnut Street 

PHONE RED 5243 



HOLMES-IRVtNG CO. 

517 EAST LOCUST ST. 

Sell KODAKS 
They also 

Sell Amateur Supplies 



A KODAK' 



QUALITY SERVICE 

Satisfaction 
fallows where Quality is 
Paramount 

t recommend 

SANITARY 

Laundry 

Telephone Maple 344 



UNION rAKK. 
P H A R M ACT 

PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS 

OUR SPECIALTY AT 
OUR FOUNTAIN 

EGG MALTED MILK 10c 
ICE CREAM 28c QUART 

PRESCRIPTIONS 
DELIVERED 
ANYWHERE 



Phone Maple 1171 
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Y SERVICE 

Sattsjaction 

s where Quality is 

Paramount 



Minneapolis 
Milwaukee 



SANITARY 

Laundry 

Telephone Maple 344 



